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. MY BUTCHER,

. By Herriman

Copyright. 1998, by Imternational Festurs Rervies, Tne,

Cmeren |

butcher is & ploasant man,

monay. - :

He hasa't since hard-times began,

- You sap, they werk it on this plan,
The wholesalers, and this sounds

funay— R
The whewsaiers got all the deugh,
My butcher dess not make a nickel,
He ls se poor and full of wee
When he tells where the profits ge,
The tsar-drepe down my features

trickde,
“The whelesalers, they get it all,™
He talle me cach timeq that | meet
him.
“The wholesalers have get a gall|
There's ne ooin for the dealer

. emall”
The higher-upe of profits cheat him.
My butcher is an easy mark.
The wholesalers (you know the
story), ‘
He has & town house near the
% 5 park,
|A¢-—tryho-.wh-n sings the

lark,
A Rells-Royce car in all its glory.|
My butcher’s bank account’s oo

pale, '
His wife at present fs Palm

sy
He heaved a very dismal osigh S
Alllﬁ;:l!‘hodolhn!ulh. HERE \TT IS -
My butchor ls ne man of stealth,’ ?FSHF":.";?' ;.
His peverty Is nothing funay, g

Justifiable, ,
did you beat this ‘man se
terrfbly 1” sald the judge, in-
dicating the bebandaged figure of
the plaintiff, -

“I asked him why a horse had run
Away, your Honor,” explained the
prisoner, "and he told me it was
because the animal had lost his
equine-fmity.”

“H'm.,” sald the fudge.
eharged.

AND CONSIDER)

“Dig-

.
Berens Audacity,
€] HAVE a mind to give you a
whipping!™ sxoclalmed the im-
patient father,

“Well,” replied the athletia youth,
“maybe you can, But if you suo
esed 1t will be some item for the
sport page.”

———

Oertain of It

[ { do you say that Brown is
smarter than you are?™
“Why, you sea, he had a chance
noe to marry my wife—and didn't."

CHARMING PEOPLE LiNG
“THAY, AAD LESS OF

VAcaBones (I

bound Pullman the other evening

How AXCE (T WoVld 88
1B “THE WORLD HAD /MORS.

Such ViLe NiLawoos
AT *I6NAT2 MOUSS.”,
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payment days for the income tax.
I an actor were & good actor he

A man-would spend 333 years i
sleep, half of this in bed and the
other half, or about 161 years, wait-
'ing for numbers fm public tele
phone booths.
r He would have a chance to take
part in ten wars and would spead

& total of 112 years after these
wars looking for jobs.

He would attend 19,000 punk
shows and 673 good onea.

He would witnesas 764 crusades
by professional paid reformers, but
the world would wallow on in sin
as per usnal
He woul witness the unresling
of 17,806,873 miles of motion ple
ture film and at the end would not
be able to remember the plot.
| He would sccumulate 3459

' wacuum cleaners in varfous stages

]
AAD Tew Mk D

fhere ware two men—one of them

grouchy, the other one receptive,

After smoking two Indifferent cigars

the lattar sald to the formen: :
“How far are you going? J
*"Buffalo,” ackmowledged the other LQ;

ane, taken off his guard. e L 20D 3
“Is that so! Waell, Buffalo fa a

.ﬁm.y_‘..-—r——» '

IMPARY Tha SWesr Aews

Yes and No

written around wigow. 1 fudge, however, that she tect; your temple is leaning the

ten. Er—what are you going to do, —
fa Buffale?”
“Change cars.” , Amble, undoubtedly “The
—_— Birth of a Nation” should
A Oritie, $ have Deem
m;m:.:m Goorge Washington nstead of Lin- would not m'nd becoming your WIONS Waz—imward!

*“Yea,” replied the young womah, cola, es Washington ' was may be her inten-
a glance at her rival's com, Fnther of Our Oountry,” NoOW tions eventually; o you have noth-
plexien, "and hand painted, too.” Washington is the Father of Our |ng to worry about—much.
Mistakes—and has a large and In.
creasing family,
“HU‘IDY. the baby sald some-

thing clever to-day, and new
hm'“ i " NI', mn“u. ﬂlﬂ' Oarden dld cus I Xnow a for

“We must get a nurse who is a DOt write the expression, “If You fits, but there's no oure for misfits.
stenographer, my dear.” Want te Know Whe's Boss Around

The Way They Tell.

3
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Yes, BSwiggle, “The good die
young” is a true saying despite the
fact you are still alive. Maybe you
are dead and don't know it. Better

Yes, Tillle, the customs office At |,vestigate, and if you are dead
tends faithfully to its duties. In gtop walking around and fooling
this respect it adheres strictly to people. ¢

No, Cull, they don't call Broad
strest, Philadelphia, that because

Here Btart Bomsthing.” [f you are No, Tweedledumd, I don't be g0 many “broads” ‘travel up and

line of earriages containing got & b as understudy te Mura ploy a maid. Consult a dome archi- delphia that explains everything—

By Len Fleming

you are not respoasidle I Giink

ness and spends all his time read-

you're What is now known as & fag you cannot necssearily oconsider

sa-loon-e-tial

Yea, Bensible, castanets are mus-
ical instruments, not a medicine—
as your f{riend seems to think
That ia, & looks like he seems to
think, but I presume he never does,
for if he stopped to think I'm sure
he wouldn't have anything te do
with you.

No, Tenderfest, it your Indian
friend is convalescing from an {1}

Mm g wellred man. Oome around
to my house néxt Summer and pol
son the flies.

Yes, Varnish, it 1s perfectly pro-
per to take your own home brew
to a wake. It's not like a picanic,
you know, where i is very bad
taste to take a dill-pickle and a
bean sandwich along in your pock-
et. However, if the friends and
relatives of the corpus delicker pro-
vide bootleg you may indulge In

l the members of the “Personally

. '
Conduoted Seeing Burops in Thirty, 107" YaIot

Frank Enough.

Had to Be,

Ferocious Quarry.

Man,
mﬁszn lady having

’ Rome.”

HIMB.MMWMWG

lht;.nbl:: mm“ m.“mmmm sired to alight, the trolley was
o 2 ey brought to a stop, but just so that

‘umu’ bored. Finally he reached the rear step was directly over a

India. “Tt wap here that I first saw gmall mud puddle. The lady looked

& man-eating tiger,” he announced an Instant and then asked:

boastfully. *“How do you think I can get off
“Poch! That's nothing,” sald a here?”

mflddooking IMttle man, edging The conductor replied:

toward the door. "1 onoe saw a  *] cannot tell you, madam, but 1

Days” had come to a stop before the TR UTHIRE‘G Just one other mat J ITTLE five-yearold Bessie was
Exoelsior Hotel in. Rome, and thiy Yo% Reba, whem a man gots a ter,” sald the prospective land- telllng about some medicine
conversation was overheard in ene divorce frem his wife he usually 1.4 t5 the flashy-looking flat-hunter. she had taken while fIL

of the ocarriages containing two feels abstracted; and whem he pays ey, only a detall—but we shall re  “Yes,” she sald, *I took some

'Iol‘hlr is this Rome?™ alitmony he feels & still deepor ab- g4y o panker's reference. Do yon compulsion of ocodliver ofl,
The answer came in a tired "trhctiom. Of course, this & & think you ocould furnish us with end™— .
. ' gecret betweeam us—Iike the reason onef” “You mean ‘emuision, dont you,

*“toured - to - death” tone of veloe’
'wu:dm of the week 1a ft. my WhY they still let you live. The prospective tenant bit his Ty dear—not compulsion?™ sasd the
; doudttully. visttor.

™ —_— y
“:'r!'hhl-'!‘uudny. Why ™ No, Bfiver, because yeu keep 1 could,” he said, after a mo  “WeIL" rejoined Bessie, “there

company with a widow Is no reason ment's thought, “but I'm surq % was a good deal of compulsion man eating reddit.” . And he saum @ know that we can't walt until
“Well, §f it is Tusaday, 1t must-be) why people should call her your would only disappoiat jou” about 1t.” tered gracefully out. ®at puddle dries un®

Qoprrigh, i3A Ay Stax Qo Great Britain Rights Reserved

given the aignal that she de-

o ——

e

that at will—and exchange places
with the sald corpus in dus course.

No, Horace, King James was not
a brother of Jesse and Frank. You
have your English literature all
mixed up worse than a movie scen-
ario. Maybe you are another ome
of those precocious youngsters who
couldn't leave the old folks long
snough to attend school—the old
folks spending most of their time
in jail.

Yes, Hoofergoose, make & will
by all means, especially as yon say
the State will get everything if you
don’t, and you will leave nothing
but the earth. It would be too bad
to leave the earth to the atate, as
there would be litigation between
John D. and the state just as soon
as the state started to collect.

No, Noah, they do not ecall 'em
buoket shops becauss, after they
geot your money, they make you
turn pale! They are named that
becauss each bucket shop trims
you out of each bucket can! Keep
your money whera It s, If you have
any; if you haven't, keep it where
it aln't

of repair and a large barnful of
decrepit lawnmowers and discour
~aged baby cabs.

He would be hit by 4,663 Fords.

He would have 5,603 patent lead-
pencil sharpeners, 3,936 glass cut-
|ters, 45,892 keys of various sises
and shapes, without kmowing what
any of them were for.

about the five hundredth year he
would give up in disgust.

Our America

mw}.m
tourist and the land
seer as it used to be.
But America—with her
prairies and her rolling mills
her rolling pins—offers a wide
comparatively mew wsoll for

there's nothing there to stop the
water from going over anyhow,

He can get & kink in his neck
verifying the count of the Wool
worth Building.

He can climd up inside the
Btatue of Liberty and theredy dis
cover that liberty—like a great
many desirable things—Iis bhollow
at the centre.

He can scale the Alleghanies and

" breathe Pittsburgh soot in place

of London fog.

He can wear out & patr of shoes
in the Museum of Natural History
and a pair of opera glasses trying
to take in all the sights of Broad-
way.

The Trouble With It.

O young negross met in the

street, sach wearing a new sait.
One asked: “Nigger, how much
do they set you back for dem
clo's?”

“Fo'ty dollahs,” was the response.

“Fo'ty dollahs?™

“Yea, sah; fo'ty dollahs.”

“Look at me,” sald the first. "T'se
got on a sult w'at's mos’ persactly
lfke yourn, and I don't pay but ten
dollahs fuh mine. Somebody shore
flimflammed you.”

The possessor of the fortydollar
suit took hold of one of the ocoat
sleevea of the tem-dollar suit ane
pulled on it. It stretched.

Then, straightening up, he said:
“See here, boy, the fust big rain
yo' pets ketched out In, dat coat
of yourn is gwine to say, 'Good-
bye, nigger; fom now aon I'se
gwine be yo' vest'l®




